DEDICATION
X I   Met My Lord
I met my Lord, the root-cause of all creation, dancing His dance
of pain  and joy  in  the pupil of my eye  filled with tears  of
repentance. I have tasted  the  honey-sweetness of His  true and imperishable
wisdom  in many a poignant pang of sorrow which He sent me. Now I lie at the lotus-feet of my Lord,  like an intoxicated bee in
the  midst   of sweet-scented flowers. No more do I care to wander away from my Lord who hath shown
me  the   true  way to the enduring enjoyment of a rich life in
Him. Now, my   inordinate  passion  for  the perishable pleasures of this
world has left me. Now, the    refreshing   coolness   of   Shiva's    peace  smooths    the
perturbed waves of my care-worn spirit.